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‘Phe Play‘s the thing !°—-Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 





Ave.put.—The following Address was spoken on Saturday evening, 
by Mr. Yates, on the close of the Theatre :—“ It devolves upon me, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, to perform the last task of the seasou, and it 
is the only painful one that has fallen to my lot during its progress, 
since it is that of bidding. you farewell ; for your kind approbation and 
patronage has rendered all our other labours so light that we have 
scarcely designated them as tasks. It is both pleasing and painful to 
return thanks—pleasing, from our grateful recollection of the obliga- 
tious which call for them ; and painful, from the inadequacy of words 
to the expression of our gratitude. As for Mr. Mathews and myself, 
there are very few words between us ; and, were we te seareh through 
the most elaborate edition of Johnson’s Dictionary, we should not find 
enough of them to express our sense of the obligations we are proud 
of acknowledging to you. The fact is, the vocabulary of the heart is 
in its feelings rather than.in words, and you must, therefore, take the 
Will for the Deed. 

“It will be, perhaps, in the recollection of some of you, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, that we commenced the season with Wanted a Partner, 
and I need not tell you how efficiently that want has been supplied by 
the firm of Mathews, Yates, and Company ; and though you, who have 
found the capital for carrying on the firm, have not been actively en- 
gaged in the concern, yet we trust you have been any thing but sleep- 
ing partners ; nor can you blame us from any want of activity, since 
our Earthquake has filled the pit, our May Queen outlived the Christ- 
mas season, and our Rover induced so many to imitate him, and quit 
their homes; while you have over and over again enabled us to pay 
the postage of My Daughter's Letter, which, since its receipt, has 
been any thing but a dead letter in our treasury. But, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, there is a time for all things. Our season is over; our 
Earthquake is silenced ; our May Queen must be put to bed: our 
Rover must be laid up in port ; and our Daughter’s Letter remain in 
the post-office unopened—till the magic touch of the Lord Chamber- 
lain’s license, like Harlequin’s wand, shall again set them free. 

‘‘ But though our regular season is past, we do not mean to be idle ; 
and I beg to announce to you, Ladies and Gentlemen, that in this in- 
terregnum it is Mr. Mathews's intention to be 4¢ Home for the first 
time in his own howse} and as solitude, even at home, is sometimes 
urcomfortable, I intend to keep him company; but, though our com- 
pany be thus reduced behind the curtain, we hope that it may not be 
reduced before it, since it is our determination to omit no exertion 
that our 4¢ Home shoald not attract you from yours. 

“ Ladies and Gentlemen, in the name of my pertoer and myself, 
and in the names of all the performers of the Adelphi Theatre, I beg 
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to return you our best thanks for your past indulgence, and to pro- 
mise, by our exertions, to try to deserve your future patronage ; and 
you must be aware that the promises of actors are always followed by 
performance. Ladies and Gentlemen, I respectfally bid you farewell.” 

BristoL THEeatRE.—Mr. Macready, sen. died suddeuly in his bed 
on the morning of the 11th instant.—He appeared in excellent spirits 
on the previous evening, and had seen Miss Foote to her carriage af- 
ter her performance. 

In our account of the Covent Garden Theatrical Fund Dinner, in 
yesterday's number, there was an errer of the press, part of a line 
being left out, by which we are made to say “ His Majesty sent a do- 
nation of £1000,” whereas it should be “‘ His Majesty sent £100, and 
the Subscriptions altogether amounted to £1000.” 

The performance at the Minor Theatre, we shall notice to-morrow. 

T’o the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Me. Eprror, I address you from the Cigar Divan, King-street,Covent 
Garden, having just popt in to luxuriate on a capital cup of Coffee, and a true 
Havannah—beg pardon, hope I don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—I have 
to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the 
fashionable world, at ooe or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charming illusion—the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Ediaburgh on 
fire—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultana, and theSeraglio at Constanotinople—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, | wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tus Roya. Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view The 
British Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 
Pictures, cut with scissars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) and the largest 
Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musical Lady, Juvenile 
Astist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &c. 1n the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between 1 and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops,but the Microscopic Wonders, and Living Picture of Regent Street, ex- 
hibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, in Regent Street. In’ the evening, I 
drop into Covent Garden Theatre to see The Invincibles, with The Sublime 
and Beuutiful— always put me in a good humour—I am never tired of hearing 
Wood's ‘ Fairest Flower,’ and Miss Hughes’s ‘ Hunter’s Signal Horn’—beau- 
tifally sung—nightly encored. ‘ 

On Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Eaxhibition—an ingénious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

In the evening, went to Drury—saw Planche’s successful rama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautiful song, ‘ Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.’ 

On Saturday—All my country cousins, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Magazine of Novelties, Toe Western Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefaulness—elegance 
with economy—l always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Now having given you my week’s perambulations, I'll kill an hour over one 
or two of eight Morning and Evening Papers at this aforesaid Divan, King 
Street—skim the Magazines, take a peep at a Chess match going on, whiff ano- 
ther Cigar, and then for the play—* the play’s the thing’’—but I intrude— 











beg pardon Your’s, PAUL Pry. 
P.S. Heard the divine Vestris sing hernew Song in Giovanni, ‘ The Banners 
.of Blue’—beautiful, reminded me of Catalani’s best days— the audience call’d for 


it a third time—great honor—received three distinct rounds of applarse—her 
Portrait is annexed to the Music. 








Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


On Easter Monday, the Play of 


The Point of Honor. 


The Chevalier de St. Franc, Mr WARDE, 
Valcour.........Mr GREEN, Steinberg.........Mr BLANCHARD, 
Dorimel, Mr C. KEMBLE, 

Mrs Melfort, Miss LACY, Bertha, Miss JARMAN. 

After which, the Farce of 


Honest Thieves. 


Col, Careless, Mr DIDDEAR, Captain Manley, Mr HORREBOW 
Mr Storey, Mr IRWIN, Justice Day, Mr EVANS, 
Abel Day........Mr KEELEY, Obadiah......... Mr J. REEVE, 
Teague, Mr POWER, Coachman, Mr GRANT. 
Ruth... ...Miss NELSON, Mrs Day.......Mrs DAVENPORT 
Arabella, Miss FORDE. 
To conclude with (first time) a New Musical Tale of Romance, catled 


The Devils Elixir ; 


r, the Shadowless Man. 

The a -~ RE & MUSIC composed by Mr G. H.RODWELL 
The Scenery by Mess. Grieve, T. Grieve, W. Grieve, & Finley. 
The Machinery by Mr E. Saul. The Properties by Mr. Kelly 
The Action arranged by Mr FARLEY. 








Francesco,..scesseeees (@ Capuchin)..cccccereee ..Mr WARDE, 
Count Hermogen, (his Brother) Mr WOOD, 
Gortaburg.......0eee (Demon of the Elixir) ............Mr O. SMITH, 


Nicholas, (the Bell Toller) Mr KEELEY, 

Page, Master WATSON, The Shadow King, Mr PURDAY, 
Oldburg and Stormworg, (his J4gents) Messrs. HENRY & TETT, 
The Prior of the Silver Palm Tree Monastery, Mr TURNOUR, 
Spirits of the Elixir, Domestics of the Count, Bridesmen, Maids, &c. 
The Lady Aurelia, Miss HUGHES, Ureka, Miss GOWARD. 
In Act I—A PAS DE TROIS, 

By Mesdames BEDFORD, EGAN, and THOMASIN. 
New Scenery: 

Scene 1 The Mystic Cavern of the Shadow King (Grieve)—2 Frap- 
cesco’s Cell (Finley)—3 The Reliquary Chamber in the Silver Palm 
‘Tree Monastery (‘T. Grieve)—4 The Exterior of the Monastery, 
and its Domains (T. Grieve) —5 The Woodman’s Hut and Forest 
(T. Grieve)—J The Castle of Hartzmere, and Forest in the dis- 
tance (W. Grieve) —7 The Grand Chamber in the Castle of Hartz- 
mere (‘T. Grieve)—8 The Interior of the Belfry in the Monastery 
(W. Grieve)—9 The Shrine of St. Anthony, whose falling Ruins 
causes the Destruction of the Demon, and shews—10 The Monas- 
tery on the Silver Palm Tree Lake, the Interior of which is b: 
liantly Illuminated (Grieve). 


On Tuesday, The Recruiting Officer. 
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Adeiphi Theatze, Strand. 


M. HENRY 


Will this Evening repeat his MAGICAL, MUSICAL, MECHANICAL 


Entertainment! 
ASTONISHING ILLUSIONS / 


Intricate Pieces of Mechanism ! 
Philosophical Experiments ! 
Feats of Manual Dexterity !—Transformations !'> 
PRESTIGITATORY EXPERIMENTS! 


AMAZING COMBINATIONS! &c. 


After which, 


THE MUSICAL GLASSES 


In the course of the Evening, Mr. H. will administer 


THE LAUGHING GAS! 


I 
After which, a Grand Series of Magic Views, entitled 


TheRegions of Fancy; 


Or, Fairy Visions! 


VIEW of the CHOIR of YORK MINSTER. 
Stormy Sea View—Waves in Motion—Ship struck ! 
View near Seville by Moonlight—Exorcisor & Magic Tomb. 
Landscapes, ‘Winter and Summer. 


Bridge of the Rialto—~Garden of the Turk’s Seraglio. 
Drawing Room, Carlton Palace. Interior of the Thames Tunnel. 
Rural Landscape, with Mill in Motion, together with 


The Theatrical Picture Gallery !. 


Ludicrous Subjects,Allegorical Representations, Emblematical Devices, 


Portratts of Distinguished Characters, c. 





The whole to conclude with a Grotesque Ballet, under the title of 


Monkeyana! 


Producing, by a Combination of Mechanieal and Optical Effects, a 
truly Whimsical Spectacle, 








Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Pxeter-change, Strand. 
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